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stories were current of accidental finds; as when one man, tiring of waiting for his dog to get through digging out a ground squirrel, pulled the animal out by the tail, and with it a large nugget.    Another story is told of a sailor who asked some miners resting at noon where he could dig and as a joke was directed to a most improbable side hill. He  obeyed  the  advice,   and  uncovered  a  rich pocket.    With  such  things  actually happening, naturally it followed that every report of a real or rumored strike set the miners crazy.    Even those who   had   good   claims   always   suspected   that they might do better elsewhere.    It is significant that the miners of that day, like hunters, always had the notion that they had come out to California just one trip too late for the best pickings. The physical life was very hard, and it is no wonder that the stragglers back from the mines increased in numbers as time went on.    It was a true case of survival of the fittest.    Those who . remained and became professional miners were the hardiest, most optimistic, and most persistent ol the population.    The  mere physical  labor   was very severe.    Any one not raised as a day laborer who has tried to do a hard day's work in a ne^ garden  can  understand  what  pick  and  shovel